FIRE BELOW

Now, had the dog made for the bushes,
we must have been discovered before we had
time to think, but, though it sprang forward,
it first dived into a border which it began to
search.
" The trees," breathed George. " Isn't there
one we can try ? "
The trees were well-grown and stately, but,
though I stand over six feet, the lowest branch
I could see Was far out of my reach. More.
What branches there were were not splayed,
like those of an oak, but rose with the trunks,
so that only by reaching some fork could a
man get any lodgment for hand or foot.
I kid hold of the trunk of the tree beneath
which I stood,
" Up on my shoulders," I said, addressing
Bell.
George hoisted him up in a twinkling, and
almost before I had felt it his weight was gone.
" Next/1 said I.   " That's the style/'
But George did not move. And when I
looked round, there was the wolf-hound stand-
ing, three paces away..
The dog was young and nervous, but he
had an inkling of what he was meant to do,
for though he did not give tongue, he let out
a growl at my movement and laid back his
ears.
"Still as death," breathed George. "It's
our only chance/"
I heard the Prince raise his voice.
" What is it, Aster ? " he cried.
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